Air—GOWSKEEN LAWN. 


~.. There lived an English blade, who loved a pretty maid, 
> And his heart with grief was wrung, wrung, wrung, 
For she was his soul’s delight, and he loved her day and night,f 
But alas! oh, alas! she was dumb, dumb, dumb... 
But alas, &c. 


She could wash, she eould iron, sho could make,she could mend, 
She could sweep up the house with the broom, broom, broom, 
¢ She’s complete in every part, and she pleased him to the heart,\ \ 
But alas! oh alas! she was dumb, dumb, dumb. 
But alas, &o: 


q To the doctor he did go, with his heart filled with wo, 
} Saying, Doctor, dear, I’m undone, done, done, 
For | love a pretty maid, and my heart she has betrayed, 
But alas, oh alas ! she is dumb, dumb, dumb. 
~ But alas, &e. 


7 The doctor he did come, and he cut her chattering strings, 
~~ Aud let go loose her tongue, tongue, tongue, 
‘ When her foot began to walk, then her tongue began to talk, # 
And she rattled in his ear like a drum, drum, drum. 
And she rattled, &c. 


To the doctor he did go with his heart filled with woe, 
4| Saying, Doctor dear, I’m undone, done, done, : 
| For my wife’s become a scold, and her tongue she will not hold,f « 
I'd give anything at all were she dumb, dumb, dumb. | 
. I'd give, &o.  * 
= Y) “ When I did undertake to make your wife speak, 
7 T'was very easily done, done, done, done ; 
But’tis past itis skill of man, let him do the best he can, 


To make a scolding wife hold her tongue, tongue, tongue. 
To make, &c.” ,» 
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